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O, let me all thy Heps attend l 

I’ll point new treafures to thy fight ; 
Whether the grove thy wilh befriend, 

Or hedge-rows green, or meadows 
bright. 


I’ll fhew my love the cleared rill 

"Whofe ftreams among the pebbles ftray, 
Thefe will we fip,and fip our fill, 

Or on the flowery margin play. 


I’ll lead her to the thickeft brake, 
Impervious to the fchool-boy’s eye; 
For her the plaifter’d neft I’ll make, 
And on her downy pinions lie. 


When prompted by a mother’s care 
Her warmth ftiail form th’ imprifon’d 
young, 

The plea fin g talk I’ll gladly (hare, 

Or chear her labours with my fong. 
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when my lovely mate would ftray 
Totafte the fummer fweets at large, 
i wa it at home the live-long day, 

And tend with care our little charge. 


Hen prove with me the fweets of love. 
With me divide the cares of life; 

Vo bulh fliall boaft in all the grove 
So fond a mate, fo bleft a wile. 


£ ceas’d his fong. The melting dame 
With foft indulgence heard the ftrain$ 
He felt, (he own’d a mutual flame. 

And hailed to relieve his pain. 


Eiled her to the nuptial bower, 

And iiellled clofely to her fide ; 

Tke fondeft bridegroom of that hour. 
And Ihe, the moil delighted bride. 


To bring her food I’ll range the fields, 
And cull the bell of ev’ry kind ; 
Whatever nature’s bounty yields, 

And love’s afliduous care can find. 

And 


1 ‘ttmorn he wak’d her with a fong, 
"Behold, he faid, the new-born day! 
The lark his matin peal has rung, 

!Arjfc, my love, and come away.” 
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